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And now the bridge hangs tottering Above the boiling tide " Come back, come back, Horatms t" Loud cried the Fathers all, "Back, Lartms ! back, Hermmms 1 Back, e^e the rum fall t "
Back darted Spiinus Laitius,
Heimmms daited back
And, as they passed, beneath then feet
They felt the timbers crack
But when they turned then faces,
And on the faither shoie
Saw brave Horatms stand alone,
They would have crossed once more
But with a crash like thundei Fell every loosened beam, And, like a dam, the mighty wieck Lay light athwart the stream And a long shout of triumph Eose from the walls of Home, As to the highest tuiret-topa Was splashed the yellow foam
1    Clam'-out     Confused noise
2   Atf-tiM      The giant chief of Luna, a city of the
Etruscans JLm'-yle    Bioad Foui-fold shield    Shield made of foui thicknesses
of ox-hide